jokes, often Rabelaisian in flavour.   Of course mere was another side to the picture, and there were times in his hardset and harassing life when even his vivacity failed him.  These moods were, however, never apparent in society ; and even to his intimate men friends, such as Theophile Gautier and Leon Gozlan, Balzac was always the delightful, whimsical companion, to   be   thought   of   and   written   of afterwards with an amused,  though   affectionate smile.    Only to women, his principal confidantes, who played as important a part in his life as they do in his books,  did he  occasionally show   the discouragement   to which the  artistic nature   is prone.    Sometimes the state of the weather, which always had a great effect on him, the  difficulty of his work, the fatigue of sitting up all night, and his monetary embarrassments, brought him to  an extreme state of  depression,  both   physical and mental.   He would arrive at the house of Madame Surville, his sister, who tells the story, hardly able to drag himself along, in a gloomy, dejected state, with his skin sallow and jaundiced.
"Don't console me," he would say in a faint voice, dropping into a chair; «it is useless—I am a dead man."
* " Aulour de U Table/' by George Sand,. To his iends he is not in the first place the author of le " Come'die Humaine," designed, as George and rather grandiloquently puts it, to be " an most universal examination of the ideas, senti-tents, customs, habits, legislation, arts, trades,ka, did
